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DAY  16.

THEN the King said to Rasakdsha in ecstasy and
despair: My friend, though owing to the answer
of the Princess five days only now remain to me,
yet I would not have had to-day's answer otherwise
for all my kingdom; and freely do I forgive you.
Oh 1 her confusion when she spoke almost broke
my heart in twain, and if I dared, I would venture
to think that she does not view me with indifference.
But alas ! how am I to survive the period of separa-
tion ! For all virtue has gone out of the portrait,
and from snow to cool my fever, it has now become
a fire to increase it. And the King passed the
night in a state of apprehension, alternately gazing
at and flinging aside the portrait. And when the
sun rose, he rose also, and hardly managed to get
through the day with the aid of Rasakosha and
the garden. And when the sun set, they went again
to the^hall of audience. And there they saw the
Princess, clad in a robe of pearl-grey, and a bodice
studded with agates, and her crown and other orna-
ments, sitting on her throne. And she looked shyly
at the King, who sank upon a couch, speechless and
fascinated, under the spell of her beauty. Then
Rasak6sha came forward and stood before her, and
began again: